
WEEKLY COURJBlt
C XKAXJfi, PuUlihr.

JAJTJi. INDIAXA.

A YEAR AOO.
k hw.w mln need,
wift? uuM aeddlBaerrs,t,r nt front HuaVea'aei

WW
fceMUl all Umi wytry of death to solve.

Bmt tnilflail MtAttAu SBSaABl SBk kAa.Skerai SanSSU mr'smy ams Mnjiejtmi StMmS
ftittiUMl

wb! m a newer o'er
lMNMl

When hm the nfOmbHMl suaehlae U daale.
Ami old aud heavy rains fram Hvi 4- -

. tried ki speak. I kK beeMe her bed.
. 1HM One MWtt Wit MW stent te NMtmiwrt.

--A WMlMpef MMH. MM UM i (Ami njj4ctw swMle
Like ome SWet thon 1 OTWnB, nwrw eWSB

AveernBot I twlaod Ike HUM white
About berawreed, and win the eoSl it's laee.

rershe mm loved tnnw; mi Mw mmht, tomr

Tkejr press their waxea Ha upon aer faea.

1 hear Mm fuMrtl belt toll d urikMur- -.
Mr heart reverberates to-d- Hut wiuud

Aim then there eame a prayer- -a pue a
Awl iki'weta Mt win beaded upea amound.

X turned aside and homeward beet nr war.
Abw! tbefaee I Wired so M--a- et there

awttei hwihhtw arm i to free my ur,
Hut sadder one te ioek my benrt'i 4--.

wre to she new? You think the grave eaa
I.Tire' A friend bo true within Re rttiHKon deeer

Ah! IM: she Walkttth ever hv ar rtUUi
Awl waicltea o'er we wUn I okanee te steep.

We Htroll abroad' oft at tb twfHwht hour
To memory's raraen. trader memory's tree

cm ijiB ito nuver mw iroiu many a sower,
i ircriivaa w inur Bevrev UIIIO Bin

be mUdes my mi elon HHoertnln Mbu,H hero unattended I tumid never o;
'The oaiidle of sueetiM uw of tua llvku

Wlton tbe Itiuite Hkkr hb4 Um wide kmrM

- 1I hm to Mm fftava aa4 eays: "XcrtIters,
But thn,' and aointo mm to th HeavMly

--A?- wn Mmw my okek jWwe flk a war(i or smMHlH yt my heart (frown ao--

1 feel upon mr faee her nw mlt kami
Aad KtHHiMoe r her robe iMMmee aara

Emu
.O, bapjiy ihwgbt, how atrowr U frieadiiklii'a

When oat or Ileare aa anjfei frletid can

:A year awo! Sa.l. id. that partlnr day.
And w ler MUM the ieet. the long mAwm.

Death mIM t he nd rf My heart away
The aaeet thatopM Hmm to mr Vx.

TOO MUCfl HURRIED.

.way Unote Joel Vailed to Set the
Old Speokled Heo.

AH Hit ptxxl jMwple ot Pogannac
--woum have tem you Uiat Unele Joel
1'otter was one of the beat men that
ever lived; but even those who liked
him mot wor forced to admit that he
was "jest a little slow." But to his

'Wife he Was far bavnnd t ha littl "- a wa
A -- t.A - t it

. e uiupiiniieaiiy aaaertea, he waa
as slow as molaaaee in January."
It must have Wen one of nature's

trange lawa of "attraction of opio--
tes wttieti brought th couple to

gether; for wbi! Uncle Joel waa slow,
. . , .1 .1 .1 f 1Iiming, urBRiMv, auih iiannan waa

iuick, enertk, ambitious a notable
housekeeper, who could do the work

f two women while ethers were nlan
ning what to do: whose wahinr waa
on the lm of a Monday Morning look- -
nig nise niw oi snow, lonjr iwfore most
of her neighbors had ft nUhed break- -
"fast.

lo lior energetic nature, her hus-
band's slow movements and lack of
ambition were thorn in the neeh not
unworthy, perhajw, to be compared
with the Apostle Paul, The fifteen
Tears more of life which Unele Jol
had seen, and a crippled limit the re-
sult of an accident m bovhood may
Have had much to do with his lack of
energy; but more of it waa nature, an
lnuentance front his mother. an in
tensely religious woman, who, the
neighbors said, "could work all dav in
4t half bushel an' never gft out b'nt."
Ana uncle Joel s highost dream of
luppinees was to sit in hia arm-oha- ir

by the south window, in the spacious
old kitchen, and read aloud to himself
by the hour from the big Bible lying in
his lap, his low, droning monotone
driving Aunt Hannah te the verge of
il8traction.

"Heru Joel, I want a pail of water!"
Hie uaiivu, one morning wnen lie was

thus reading, and she was elbow-dee- p

in mm noury mysteries ot the bread
bowl, "an' don't be all day about it;
i m in n mi try.

lit.!.- - .u. yw. xiannan," uncie goet
rewlingalong softly, his finger

juuim ing ins eyes over wi e page. "And
they that wait on the Lord shall re--
Jtiew their strength, they"

. "An' they that wait on their wives
hall renew their youth, I reckon,"

--Aunt iiannan interrupted, sharply.
"1 m certain sure you'd have to be
iKirn agin afore you dW It Come, git
um. wsutr I'fai in astfter i fail wa

"Vis, Hannah, I'm
, "An' so's. (Jhristmae, an' it'll git

ere nrst, i reckon. 1 woniier if there
over was another sioh a slow mortal in
this world!"

And rubbing her hands free from
the dough, she caught up the pail and
had drawn the wator ami returned be
fore Uncle Joel had finished life all-i-

portant chapter, ami rising slowly
from tno chair limped across the
kitchen.

"Why, the pall's full, Hannah," he
said.

"Full, of course it's full!" Aunt
tiMMh anapped. "Hid ye s'noae I

in' Cwait all day? I rather
Knee they'd he a lot o' work done In
this houee if a body was to wait- - for
jrm."

"Hot ye shouldn't be in sioli a hurrv,
Ilanaah," Uncle Josl mtertiosed.
'nllilly; "the Ixrd took aix days Omake

he hearetM and the earth, an' faint
oU' try an' do every thing in a min- -

"i saoaW Uttnk he took six years te
Me yon, an' then didn't finish ye off
nil Saturday aAernoon jeet at night

oa ve been MMriadhojM ever sinee ye
Was horn."

"Well, well. Hannah, we won't Mar--

ahoui sHeVry body tejt't hteosfryj

WW"
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iroMff-- aii right hw i kk kitewam
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A. iu .

aUuMM tinMNt gMa a had tkmm V mi
mi nateU wblfa y wu gtia' mmIy' t'doit,"

And Aunt HMtmUi, aOehhif hb Dm
tiiaiat- L.i..- - BL..t b

"'H5 mmm- - cww nanny, wtuenproraa to be Unol Joel's aoftfaU bat,
prooeedwd to III it with bml"Here Utey be, a4 doJu ba all iay
win it; BB oauou, OOVBlnU; OUt Of tm

PMtnr holding fee hat wHfabotn kaad.
ipoiMnjf it hi Mm toft, fluffydtb of the feather attrition in the bir

Hurrjin bak to the WMtry, she ed

to her baking, white Uoole Joel
ntea arottud for bU hatt and cane.

wweit were always mMnr wben
nmied.

AuT 1 eaar .zwwa noniin , mm eame
the next motnent to Aunt'Hajinals
fin, m her next-do-or neighbor walked
into the kitchen without knocking;

btwy a ever? What a m suiter liaml
you be t' work! I wonder if you ever
stop long enough t' eat end aleep!"

''Well, SMMbedy'a get t' work where
there's eight month t' feed an1 eight
oacK9 i Keep oJo's on," Aunt Hannah

.MMwered, without etofiping a monwnt
ner uun ot augar ana meaenring

"Did ye hear what a miM they, had
over t1 Horn Potter' . laat nieht?"

"No; what's up now? They're tllua
havin' a time there. I wonder howth
woman can be rich a fool aa t'live with
fcich a man."

"So do L But this time t'wae wus'n
anyo their quarrel. Didn't ye know
'bout the fellers from Dobbs' faetorv

up t'taran' feather Moee?"
"Mi goodness rracious. Miss Brown.

ye don't moan itf'
And Aunt Hannah stonned in bar

Work of broakmir e?rs to ralea her
hands in astonishment.

'Do take a eheer an1 sot down, and
take off yonr bmmit," leadinr the way
into the kitchen, and set tin? a chair
for her visitor. "Do tell us all about
it"

Aunt Hannah deposited her two hun
dred pouad rather heavily on the soft
feather cash ion est the h litre rockin v--
ehair, and commenoed beatinr her
eggs in a Mulberry erock-bow- T she
could not stop work even long enough
to gratify her curiosity and the two-tin- ed

ateel fork with which she was
doing tlio wewk had not the eflleiencr
ef the modern err-beat- er.

Well, ye see." Mm. Hrown beran.
pushing the huge framework of paste-hea- rd

and Kinehaat back from her
face. ")foft'i Wlfa CoaIt imr tallrir.wnrlr
liome yesterday an got her money for
iu m-- 2 anow iutHe use v carry it, and
he wouldn't let her hev the money for
't; jeet spettt jest's he'd a m inter, an'
she an' the oltildren had t' tra hunrrv
half o' the time for Moee never' d
bring nothi' in to apeak on."

"I know it: an' I've told her tin'n
ag'in she waa a fool t'work se an' let
that crazy lummox git hold o her
moiier. ' said Aunt Hannah, heetinr

. .t f t mmner eggs more onsKiy in ner intfigna
dation. "He'd set behind the stove all
Just winter an' sing 'The Lord Fervide,
an' wouldn't lift his finder t' er--
for his younguns himself. The hyper- -

cm:
Well, yeaee," Mn Brown resumed

she le'rnt better'nt t' let him carrr
knm anr wnrt m viitni-Jainti- a

Jane took a biz bundle out to the ckv.
an' when she srot back, Moee told her
to give him the money, V she wouldn't
do it. He wae mighty high over it, an
threatened what he'd do if she didn't
let him have it But she'd sot her back
up, 'it ye know Sally's pretty kinder
sot wnen ste sets out t' be. n Mose
couldn't scare her wuth a cent Site
jest told hint the money were her'n:

he earn't it, V he shouldn't tech one
penny on't Then she sea he jest grsb--
oee ner oy ine arm an' throat an' tried
to rit it 'n' abe kicked anT nu led til
she got away from him; but her hair'd
come down in the tussle, an' he srrab--
oeu uer oy i,nat. an' wore she ooti d
git away he'd pulled out a lock aa big
mm my ultimo, tier nesu look met aw
fid when she came over to our house
an, told on't. an' her arm an' throat
was black an' fatee where he'dnlnohed
'er. I told her I'd aro straiarhtt' Siuire
Pease V make complaint against him.
ah' sue started; out afore ah e rot there
she met Dave TuUle, V ye know what a
high-fly- er Dave is; V as soon aa she
toM htm 'bout Mose, Dave sez, sec he

" 'Mrs. Potter, ye jeet go right straight
back'n get the yonng'uns 'n' yer elo's,
an' it Mose any thing, jest tell him
yon-v- e made eem plaint against him,
an- - ne aassent teen ye, an' l il get my
team n' meet ye here in half an hour,
an' fetch re te ntv house, aa' yh nan1 ml tJ ' "suy till ye can make a shift some way.

"So she got the yonng'uns an' things
air mighty few things there wae, too
an' Dave fetebed them home with

him."
"What did Mose have t' aav for him

self when Sally came hack?"
".Nevor said nothin'. only asked 'er

where she waa goin , an she told him
'twas where she'd be better off than
she'd ever been with him. She savs
he kinder hauled in hie horns, as if he
was a nine aiearett, an' he let 'er go

- it BB

wiinout. saym' notmn more. "
"The mean ecamnt Lucky for him I

wasn't his wife!" said Aunt Hannah,
fiercely, "I'd rnt him what's what
afore this time."

Well, y see, Dave went an' told
them factory fellows how mean Mose
had used his wife, an' they'd alius had
kind of a grudge against him, an'
didn't want no better fun 'n' t' scare
him half to death; so they just rigged
up In old ek's, an turned their coats
wronr side eut, V blacked their faees.
so's he ooukla't tell none on 'em. Then
they got a bier bag o' feathers aa' a
kittle o' tar, an' came up there aa'
tried to gtt Moee out Bet he smelt a
rat an' they couldn't raise him. They
pounded en the doors a' tohi him
they'd break 'em down if they didn't
let em in, bet he never let on he heard
'em. Bimssy some oc em got the hog
trough an1 threw it through the wit
dor--"

OCa HsmJ SsVisal smtHmK' smmmftsmBmta

"They staid 'round there pertr abrh
hslf aa hour, and one or two on 'eat
Kt la throusih the broke winder an'

high an' low. but they couldn't
had hide or hair of Mose. Arier they'd
been gone a spell. Lhm went over an
hollered t' Moee V told him they's all
cleared out, and " nobody shouldn't
teeh him if he'd eotne out But he...... ..1 J 1 . . i ...nervr, wiwwea nimaeu; an 14H Jit a
oanaie an' went all over the boese.
from farrit t' suller, but he eouldu't
find nothia' o' Mose nowhere; but
lest as was in' t' give it up, he
Heard Mose eall in a kind of a seert
whisper:

"Lisa, is it youf Be they all
gone?' -

irwe as ye Jtve, mere wae
Mose down on all fount out
of a hogshea4l 'way in under the... suller

a r r bawr. tie waa au ooveretf with. . a)M
I K..4 B b aan uin, an- - ne snooK)eet Jlks a pop-

ple leaf. He was seart ell but to death,
ar nung t t.tsn so, not to leave him
alone, that he had to fetch him home
with him. He put him in the bed up
gsrrit. 'a' I never knew nothia' about
it 'till morning, or there'd a-b-eea

music, ye better h'leve. I jest made
Lish take that bed out inter the yard,
an' it's there now: nobodv'd never
wsnter sleep on't arier that nasty crit-
ter' d been aieepin' in it"

well, i declare for t Aunt Han
nah. said, spitefully, at the close of the
narration. "I wish t' goodness they'd

a amm an' roue turn on n rail out e'
town. If I owed the Old Scratch a
dozen sinners an' he wouldn't take
Mose Potter 'n' eall it even. P cheet
hin. out o' the hull on't! He's the bis
gest old hyperorit that I ever see."

"There, there. Hannah!" Uncle
Joel interposed, mildly, coming out of
the pantry, where, during the recital
of his neighbors' misdemeanors, he
had been huntinr. hi eh and low for
something he could not quite remem- -
uer, " --Judge not, lent ye be judged."

"By their fruits ye shall know 'em."
Aunt Hannah retorted, sharnlr. "An'
if a man don't show nuthin' but bog-gladne- ss

'n' hypocrisy, I dunno
wltere's the sm in calling him a bog
an' a hypcrcrit, an' yon needn't stand
up for him, nuther. He's rot more
devils in him than ever waft cast out o'
Mary Magdalin', anyhow."

" Well. Hannah, 'twas a woman the
Lord cast 'em out of. The Bible don't
say aa he ever oast seven devils out of
a man."

" No. he left 'em all in the men. an1
they're there now," was the triumnant
retort

Under this soathinr rebuke Unele
Joel retreated to the pantry and con
tinued his search.

" What in the world are you snut--
teria' 'round that butt'rr for?" his

ife aalled. as the clatter of nans and
dishes first drew her attention to
Uncle Joel's trespaes upon forbidden
ground.

"Why, I'm Jookln' for them eggs,
Hannah. Ye told me to set the old
speckled hen, dkln't ye? an' I oan't
find the eggs nowhere.''

"Mercy on us! And you've been all
this time about it? I thought you'd
set her half an hour ago."

And rising from Iter chair. Aunt
Hannah started hurriedly for. the pan-
try, when an exclamation of "O Mis'
Potter, do see!" recalled her.

And what a sight! There, in the
feathery depths of the chair cushion,
was tne oiu ieit nat orusnea as flat as a
pancake, and all that remained of the
dozen eggs was a mass of broken
aneits. w lines aim yelks mixed in a
manner not common in cake-makin- g.

Her dress was plentifully plastered
with the mixture, and every movement. t . . .tmm unppmgs oi it uown to tne floor.

In her eagerness to hear her neigh-
bor's story she had sat down without
looking behind her, and the soft depths
of the cushions had given no warning of
the mischief she was doing.

"My goodness!" was all she could
say, as she stood looking upon the hor-
rible mixture.

"Well, Hannah," said Uncle Joel,
"I never thought ye was in etch a hur-
ry to hatch them eggs that ye'd set on
'em yourself."

And for the first time in her twenty
years of married life Aunt Hannah had
no retort ready; and the old speckled
hen was not set that dav. Ji.1'orter Arnold, in Hartford Timti.

The Latest French Acquisition.

The Comoro Isles, which have just
been formally ceded to France, will
strengthen her hold in Madagascar
waters, as they lie between the great
island and Africa, in Moaambique chan-
nel. Those of importance are four in
number, and contain perkape seventy
thousand people, with some manufact-
ures, and a very considerable cultiva
tion of sugar, now an export French
influence has long been dominant in
the group, the island of Mayotta hav-
ing been ceded to France more than
forty year ago, tinder an agreement
reaffirmed in 1S4A. Johanna, on the
Wand of the same name, where the
new treaty has just been signed, has
long been a port of call, at which ships
obtain provisions; ami to some extent
the other two islanihi Aneaaiva or
Great Comoro and Mohilla have also
furnished supplies. The coil is fertile,
though the islands are mountainous.
and no doubt they will d6 quite as well
tinder formal annexation as hitherto.
AT. . Sun.
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The Sacramento Iht says that the

purchase of vegetable grown by Chi-M- oe

Iihh not diminished, notwithsiaml-in- ?

the bovftottiiiw of YftrotuhUd vlil.
vated by the Mongolians. Many of the
varieties of vegetables grown by Chi- -
neee are not cultivated by the whites.
An this class of vegetables fe in demand
i makes it compulsory on the part of

the white venders to nurehaee them.
is noticeable that the Chinese ned- -

dlers are not on the decrease, but that
they number about the same as last
year.

A Santa Kosa fCaU fruh-seit- a
who has been boycotted makes the fol-
lowing announcement: "Buy my ber- -
rtea, all grown by Chinese. Ji you
are Amerteans and have sand in your
make-up-, buy of me. Oae dollar a
Baajn 4h HBiBMMM.M aAvI a i at.

smma.awJmml JPe?mmmemmmma afllBMigaSMMmmm.

The lata fisastor Mule, lemsemt ft
millionaire, has left an eotate wortf
lew than SOQ.MO. 8mt JVsjhssim
OtU.

During the twelve years foUoertaf
the death of Charlea DuduMW ao leal
than 4,Stt,000 volumes of bk work
were sold in England alono.

Society ladies of Bootoa mm se
maeh engroosed in their social dudes
that they have no time to mad. So
they employ ladies of mtolUfcaec to
give up one day in the week to post
warn as te news, literature, books, eta.

Motion Ifermid.
What a lovely woman!" waa the

exclamation of Chlef-JueUo- a Wane
upon passing a first-da- es beauty when
walking down Pennsylvania avenue
with a friend. "What aa excellent
judge!" said the 4ady, whoa her sea-iti- ve

ear caught the lattoriag decree
of the Chief Justice. y. Y. Ltr.

The editor of the Bharoa (Maes.)
JAfoeaU hau gone into the majryiag
business as a little side speeuhmoa. la
a recent issue of his paper he sepet
"Persons intending mamage are re-
minded that the editor of the JeVseafu
has had his commission aw justice of
the peace renewed by his Bxeelleaey
Governor Robinson. Brother edfteei
will be married to Sharon ladies free."

Agnes Ethel, who created such a
sensation on the American stage some
years ago, and who has since Nred in
retirement, i, by the will of her late
husband, Francis W. Tracy, left a mill-kMiaire- es.

Mr. Tracy died at hie reen
denee in Buffalo recently, leaving a
fortune of about 8,000,000. Hhj
nearest relatives were his widow and
Miss Harriet F. Tracy, a daughter by
his Iret wife linfalo Expreu.

--Rev. Phillip Brooks, of Trinity
Church, Boston, is a large man, both
physically and intellectually. He is
an uncompromising bachelor, and it is
stated that he has several barrels of
slippers in the attic of his rectory,
every pair being many shies; tec small
for him; his feminine admirers having
ee;nnoea utility in weir ueetre to pay
him a delicate compliment Whom
the Lord seta about making a great
man he first lays broad foundations for
him to stand upon. Chicago Interior,

The will of the late Thaddeos P.
Smart, of South Burlington bequeaths
$m in trust to the Vermont Methodist
Conference. The will provides that at
each annual session of the conference
one of its members shall be appointed
to visit the grave of the deceased the
first Sunday in June, and there

preach a full and free salvation to all
that may attend to hear." The min
ister appointed is to give timely notice
to the churches of the honr this sermon
will be preached, and is to receive f10
for hie sew ices, the iatoTeet on the
$900 to be used for that phrpose. St.
Allan (Vt.)Mestmger.

HUMOROUS.

A Haverhill woman refused te
shoo her hens because her husband, a
shoemaker, was on a strike. LomU
CVtsen.

It may be supposed that the man
who has been sent to the House ef
correction twenty-thre- e times ia not
ashamed of his eonvictioHS. Mttm

There is aa economical man in
Bcrmondsey who, after having kindled
nis ure, suick a wvk in tne eau ot me
bellows to save the little wind that
was left in them.

A large crack has .:n discovered
in the Washington monument It has
taken so long to complete the monu-
ment that we half suspect it is the
crack of doom. Juttye,

A little girl was sitting at a table
opposite a gentleman with a waxed
mustache. After gazing at him for
several moments, she exclaimed: "My
kitty has got smellers, toe."

"My good man," said the philan-
thropist to the street laborer, "do yoa
never have cause to grumble at your
position?" "No, sir," waa the an-
swer. "I took my pick at the start"

LoweU Ciliten.
Happiness Complete.

With her he awlafs upon the rate,
Aad views the Moon la rapture greet
Obeerve hhi sweet contested naife
There Is ao dos; within a wile!

-TM- -BMs.

A girl, being bantered one day by
some of her female friends in regard to
her lover, who had the misfortune to
have but one arm, replied: "I wouldn't
have a man with two arms; they're too
common."

A writer in a fashion paper says:
The oars shouIdbe so placed as not

to be higher than the .eye-bro- w or
lower than the Up of the noee." Peo-
ple who are dressing for a party
should not forget thw. Ni Y, Teh--

gram.
--Mr. Kosenschweiaer (entering a

country store) "Ah! how do you do,
Mr. Jayhawk? How vas drade? Daks
a cigar. Peautlful vether, ain't it?
Tant any goods in our line. Mr. Jay--
hawk?" Mr. J. 'No, reckon not
Store is nil stocked up." Mr. R. "Is
dot so? I'm very sorry. May I drouhle
you to give me dot cigar? 1 got to git
It to Mr. Gawk agrees der vay." OW-0- 0

Rambler.
Don't be a clam. Three gentle-

men went together into it Philadelphia
restaurant and. gave their order. Pres-
ently they changed their minds, and
one of them said to the waiter: "I say,
waiter, we three ordered clams awhile
ago, didn't we? Well, we have changed
our minds. Inetead of olams, bring m
three chops." The Waiter said: "All
rirht," and then loudly called to the
cook: "Three chops for three olama!"

Tessa Siflmq.

She Waa AH Bu&inaaa.

Chicago woman entered the ofttee
of a loan agency the outer day, and,
said:

"1 waat to raise $1,K o 8,00
worth of furniture. What is your
lowest rate of interest?"

"On such loaas we generally ask teapercent" ,
"Very wall. Send year examtaer

P ,to the house. It is a speculation
with me.

Going Into Internet, taa'asaP"
"Yes, aw. I'm goiag to take mw

three daughters te the aiaoasrs, ami

tr mrw smBrrw erVsrvSRt

FOfcOCBYOCHGBlAJ

We're sjetiur tM year to UtthMoa.
My vtia,owr Jaek. aaeMaaaaJL

New Mm is seven, aa Jaek la teat
Mow auuajr ttekeU shall 1 buyf

Ilowever stern aoeeueiere are.
Tkey five her oeiy ataeeea sweet

Bet this year. Naa her klttea
wfJ.,,taif,"r"M'' Par'M ktosrt
W.Mw Jaofcy haa a erave youae p

wait everywhere he's hound to

Baa baa a Iowa learned Brahma eklek
Mm knes that pet wttk all her heartc

Aa Jaeky owae three pretty ieve.
rwom wkiek he eaa net bear to part

"la ease say Ike two,
"Well severed u

leer have ao eoubta; but 1 keve mum
And tkte la what I want to knew:

tt the eat atews. the peppy berks.
And if the doves at oaee all one,

And If the Brahma chicken crows,
Aa the ooaduotor passes through,

What will e say? How will be look?
Wkat shell 1 do. ia My deepalrf

Can 1, for suok a tribe, head up
Our tieketa two, aa eee kaifferef

We're grolna thk year to LiUleto.
jay wue. our jbck. ana mm bmm u

eat three Soitx. three dovea. aste!w MHMty licavM aaaii i euyr
ja. aj. d. tfreeea, ta a J

' NO MOTH En

The Poor Cfctohea Vera aed

Tbey were very pretty yellow chick
ens, and looked as much alike as two
peas, but, as far as I know, they wore
not related. Each had started out
from its separate house to take a walk,
knowing nothing of each other till
they met ia the meadow, where they
were hunting bugs. They were so in-te- at

on their business that they stood
on the very edge of the brook that sep
arated them before they saw each
other. Oh!" exclaimed Daisy, very
much startled, "who are you?" "Yel
low legs," answered he, with a very
sharp look at Daley, who looked so
dainty and well-bre- d, every feather ia
perfect order, and eyes like stars. "In-
dian," thought Daisy. "They always
r've their children queer names,

how he got here! I am so
thankful that big brook i between
ns," and Daisy moved a little farther
from the edge.

"What is your name?"
"Daisy." u

I don't like it You're not a flower.
Daisy is the name of a flower."

"How very rude!" thought Daisy.
"He must belong to a queer family.
Oh, I forgot! He is aa Indian."

"My mother called me that because
I was white and yellow like a daisy."

"Mother! What in the world is
that?"

Daisy staggered back. "Mother!
Why, a mother is a mother. One's
own dear mother."

"What is it like?"
She isn't it She k my Mother,"

said Daky, indignantly. "Haven't
ou got a mother?"J "No. Why, I never heard of such a

thing before."
"IN ever heard of a mother? Why,

wno tanes care ot your now do you
sleep, with nobody to keep you warm?
How do you live, with nobody to love
your- -

"Why, I don't know what yoa mean
aoouc noDooy to love you, ' and Xel
mwJegs looked very perplexed.

"Why, love! love is mothers, and
they do every thing. They keep you
under their wings when it is ookl; they
watcn ior nawks; tney ntui worms;
they keep off all the other chickens, so
that you can get something to eat Oh,
mothers do every thing!" And Daisy
stood on uptoe, and stretched her neck
lo see if she could her dear moth
er's gray dross with the white half
moons. "Where do you live?" asked
JUaisy.

"Over in the barn across this field;
and there are hundreds of us, and hun-
dreds more in the incubator, that will
be just like us, and I can not see but
that we look as you do. I'm sure.
though, that we do not have those nice
things you eall mothers. "

"I do not believe that yon eaa be the'
uan ot entvaeii tor me to associate

with, if you never had a mother. Are
you very naughty? I'm sure I would
be if 1 had no mother."

'No! I'm not naughty. I just hur
ry round and get something to eat, and
this is our field." Here Daisy looked
very much distressed. "No one ever
told me to do any different"

"Do you ever light vera worm with
your brothers and sisters?"

"1 don't know what thev are." aeid
Yelkiwlegs.

"No, of course act U vou have ao
mother. What is an incubator?"
aeked Daisy.

"What is an incubator? Why, that's
stupid as not knowinr what a

mother hi. Why. that's where I came
from. It's a big box. lovolv and
warm and quiet where a maa 'comes
and feeds vou till von arrow ao bur that
you must be taken out, and then you
live in the barn; and when you are Wg
enougn inoy let you oome eut m the
yard ami take care of yourself."

"Dahrv. A bria-k-t kannv
look came into Daisy's face. fThat's
my mother," she said.

"Do let me see a mother. bee-re-d

Yellowlegs.
"Please come here, mother," called

Daisy. And soon the mother and all
the brothers and sisters eame in sight

"Ob. Daisy. Daisv!" saki Mrs. Dom- -
intok, "how you worry me by running
away!" And then she kissed Daisy,
raised her wings, and Daisy ran under
them, but put her head out and said:

"Mother, that pretty chicken over
he other side of the brook has no

mother only aa incubator."
"You poor little thing!" aid Mrs.

Domlaiok. "How I wish that I could
sret over to vou. and take vou risrht
wader my wing! I hope you've been
very kind to him, Daley?' And the
mother looked down doubtfully at the
quick-tempere- d little chicken that
often made nor sad by ber naughty
pranks. Yellowlegs stood on the bank
and longed to get near Mrs. Dominiek.
How beautiful she was! what' lovelyee she had! aad her yoke wae music,
"Why dhi I not have a MotherP
twmgkt Yelkmiege. "I'm sure I

weatB Wae Ml Xtrnm a '
ha

sSTsaiassat have a?mo4emr?aadMSI
a mwat cruelty, aad ahould not be al
lowed. Tea, taey sn jast aa
emfokcaa with nwtlumead as
Meat deal more esodit la
Kmder than chickras with
toll them what b right Daley. I
wonder what would have bssoms of
you if yoa had been aa
ehicken; for I must say, my child.
?mi eauee me a great deal of

rest away when you km
that frightens and distresses me. You
always quarrel with other ehildrea to

rt the biggest piece aad the beat then
eat You are troublesome, hut

love you, my dariiag." Aad Mrs.
Domhtiok pressed Daisy dos sly to het
with her wings.

Poor Yellowlegs! Be was neves
lonesome before. Now the team stood
ia his eyes as be walked slowly through
the tall grass toward, the Mr beta.
"Bhe said mothers were lovely, aad
they are, I know if I had oaa I weald
never run away or fight with the other,
children. Lore must be a great beep
to make one do right Mothers are
love. Oh, I want mother!" sobbed
Yellowlegs, as he ran to the eoraer aad
Bew up to the perch, without noticing
the good supper Catherine had thrown
out for the chickens. .a aSSJM alt a Mt e t a a-- merer saiu uavaenne to doaa,
who was helping her, "that chicken
has been off in die damp grass, aad
now it has the pip."

People never understand a eaiekea'i
feelings; some thiuk they are without
feelings; but it you had seen Yellow--,

logs that night in the barn, you would
have known how sad and kmeeome he
felt because be had no mother te leva
him aad to love. Christian Unit.

A MOTHER'S ADVrOC
All Te

My boy, you with the bright eye
springing step, and the siigateet shadow,
on your upper lip, great plans far the
future are forming ia that active brain.
You are going to do grand things whoa
you are a man. Whatever vooatioayoa
have chosen, you intend to be success-
ful in it Ami that hi right Bat, ia
all your calculations, have you planned
to have good health? You look as tf
you thought that a foolish question, bat
I mean it You have not nlaaned ta
lose time by sickness, but have vou
thought how you may avoid it? Yoa
supposed sickness was inevitable, aad
that we hatt to put up with it whom if
eame? Oh. no; the moot of sieki
might be prevented, if we would
the trouble to learn the causes
avoid them.

I presume vou have mot road Bat
James Paret's statistics, where he
shows that ia England and Wales aa
much labor is lost each year, bv Ulaeat
of laborers, as 20.000.000 of aeoela
could do in a week, and that would ba
about what 400,000 could do in a year,
aad that does not count the cripple,
chronic invalids or professional people,
or those who live on their moome.
Buck says, in his Hygiene, that 100,0Ot
people die every year ia the UaBod
States from preventable diseases, aad
that 150,000 are constantly sick from
the same causes. Notice he says ore-venUU- tle.

Now are you going to be oaa
of that number? You will not want to
be laid aside with suffering ia the midst
of your grandest schemes. What will
it cost you to have good health? W1V
it compensate for the trouble?

Let us count the cost of keeping
well. First, you will have to give aa;
that dainty cigarette which yoa are
twirling so gracefully im your fingers
for it will weaken vour nerves. miBeia
your digestion, dull your brain, ateot
your eye, throat, lung aad heart, aaef
waste your money. You will have to
avoid all use of wine, beer and alooboaa
drinks, for science has proven that'
even the moderate drinker is degener-
ating physically, aad can mot endure
accident, exposure or severe exer-
tion as can the temperate maa. Yoa
will have to seek vour bed at aa earhr.
hour, when others are beginning their
rounds of rayoty. and rise when thev era
sinking to slumber. You will have to
avoid the luxurious fare of the epicure,
and live on the simple food of the
philosopher. You will have to studw
the laws of your body aad obey thesa
at whatever sacrifice. It will reouirn
. i .... . . .monu courage, out n you ve tae
manliness, the grit to persever
spHe of ridicule, your turn to
will come, when you, in a vigorous.
neorui maturity, kmc anon voar
friends who flung health away m she
service of pleasure, and see mesa,
writhing ia pain, or silent in the grave-Yo-ar

vitality ia like a sum of moaoy
put into the bank, at your birth, .at
compound interest You can sqaaader
it ia youth, and enter manhood ha
physical bankruptcy; or you eaa ate it
judiciously, increase it aad beghm
active life with a capital of vigor that
will.be the most important factor ha
your success, in all your plans, don't
neglect to pita for health. JNary A.
d&ft, if. i., w ConqrtguiiomHd.

A Practical Oemmueiet '

A Paris correspondent writes that at)
an Amterieaa lady was driving dewm
the Boulevard Haussmaa in aa opem
carriage a man suddenly made a each!
at her aad tore from her back hair a
valuable pin studded with brilliants.
The fellow then bolted at a smart pace,
leaving his victim screaming wrta
fright Some gentlemen who were
passing by at once set off ia pursuit,
aad after an exciting chase succeeded,
in coHariasr him at the end of the Bam
Troaehet They took their prisoner,
whose name is Martin, to the nearest
police station, aad on being confronted
with the magistrate he coolly explained
that, being without work, he ooneidered
H the most natural thiag ia the world,
that those who had more than they re-
quired should supply him with meat
and drink. Uafortuaatelv tor the in.
Cnkms philosopher, the miurietratc

acknowledge the fores of km
theories, aad ha was seat to gaol ha
Moditat oa the bUndaees of ak follow.

Ta latest aoekne te sattod
lour-ia-hau- d. Driven saves

of a shktt
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